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it was awake and in earnest that day, and would stand May gth
loyally by our soldiers to repudiate the menacing and  1918
disastrous side-shows conducted from 10 Downing Street.

Upon my arrival I found my husband's room full of
his devoted supporters

As it was the first time since leaving Downing Street
that he had censured the Government, many of them were
anxious he should withdraw his motion, begging him not
to give so cheap a triumph to his Opponents. They pointed
out with truth that the huge majority which would be
whipped up against him would be misunderstood, and
might discourage Liberals all over the country His
answer was simple, nor could he be induced to alter it.

" I will not throw over Maurice, or any other soldier
in this war; and if I am the only man I shall register my
vote against the Government to-day."

The debate was not well managed; there was no one
to answer Mr. Lloyd George's popular perorations, and
the force of Henry's opening speech was fatally diminished
by his inability to give away the sources of his informa-
tion. The result was a foregone conclusion. Fear,
promises, and assiduous whipping gave the Government
a large majority.

The satisfaction of having done the right thing was
enhanced to my husband when in scanning the Division
lists he observed to me that with the exception of our
dear friend, Aubrey Herbert,* the men I had believed in
had all run away.

I have sometimes wondered what would have hap-
pened if any man that afternoon had had the courage to
check the levity and recklessness of the Government by
winding up the Maurice debate with words like these:

" The Angel of Death has been abroad throughout the
land; you may almost hear the beating of His wings.
There is no one ... to sprinkle with blood the lintel
and the side-posts of our doors, that He may spare and

* Col. The Hon. Aubrey Herbert.